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If those who are well fed, well

THE clothed and well housed had the im-

,,c CTCOW agination and the willingness to real-
\ !V1 t" \i i

ize v/hat an agony life is at time3 to

QUESTION. the very poor, poverty would vanish
from the world. Sympathy for others

svould make its existence intolerable to such as themselves
escape it.
What was the snowstorm of Tuesday night and Wednes-

!ay morning to the rich and well-to-do people of New

fork, or even to the employed and decently remunerated
poor.? Merely an agreeably exciting break in the monot¬

ony, a taste of stimulating Winter weather that quickened
the circulation, whetted the appetite and gave a cheery
Christmas Slip to existence. There was no pain, but only
pleasure in it for any man or woman warmly clad and

properly nourished.
Eut what a horror that storm was to many! To some

it was as perilous as though they had been "caught out in
a blizzard on the plains of Dakota. The thermometer fell
not very far below the freezing point, yet'the wind that
but reddened the cheeks and raised the spirits of the lusty
was cold enough to kill. Witness these news items from

yesterday's Journal:
Bressler, Louis, tailor, no home, found frozen to death in a

hall .it No. 7 I'elham street.

Bec-iiley, Michael, found unconscious in the snow at Fifteenth
street and Henderson avenue, Jersey City; taken to St. Francis's
Hospital and will recover.

Brennan, Thomas, of No. 321 East One Hundred and Twenty-
fifih street, employed by the Street Cleaning Department, over¬

come by the cold and taken to Fordham Hospital.
Sohln torback, Chris, of No. 55 Schenectady avenue. Brooklyn;

nv-.Tcomo at Church and Duane streets; taken to Hudson Street
Hospital; will recover.

Stout, Lizzie, no home; found unconscious rn the snow in
"Brooklyn; cared for by the police and sent to jafl as a vagrant.

These were some of the out-of-door victims of cold and
poverty. Unnumbered tireless and foodless homes, with
shivering and famishing women and children in them,
dotted this great, rich city. The charity organizations
were kept busy answering applications for temporary re¬

lief. The Journal secured the names of a hundred heads
of families whose need was stated to be the most imme¬
diate a\u >nt °ut agents with wagon loads of food and

for fuel. J 'rk this return of the agents on thes»
families;

"More than ninety -lhe cas"?s of destitution were found
to be genuine, and in many instances the suffering of sick
women and young children was pitftfol."

The pictures of want and cowering wretchedness offered
by :hese homes into which death was reaching with both
han were so frightful as to grip the heart.
children, babies, clung with hunger, blue and stiff with
cold, and only-saved from the grave by the charity of the
stranger.

It is always so in New York in Winter. It is a vays
so in every large city. And the larger and the richer the
city the more and the deeper the poverty.
Why ir- this? No man can say there is justice in it.

Thriftlessness, incapacity and drink account for some of
thu suffering, but not for all, nor for the greater part of it.
Mos. of this poverty is unearned.
What is the cure?
t y fails. ?: charity could cure poverty, poverty

won? i have long ajro disappeared from off the face or the
earth. When Winter is here and Want stretches but its
hands charity is the first duty of the humane. To r-ith-
kuM it v mid b>> criminal. But surely the heart and t¦-aln

f the mast be capable of giving a larger and better
an'-ver than alms to the question:

Why, in the midst. of superabundant wealth, do men

and v '.r.< n and children, blameless of wrongdoltig, suffer
f >r lack of thr necessaries of life? Why does our civiliza¬
tion prrsent this ghastly indictment of itself?

New Jersey's determination to stop
INCOMPETENT the compounding of physicians' pre-

/Mr>, PMi-irrfn-M ic scriptions by incompetent drug clerksuAl .utKUUo , , . n ,Is eminently praiseworthy. It should
DRUG CLERKS. also attract the attention of profes¬

sional public benefactors in New York,
for if. ;.¦ a matter of common notoriety that the druggists
of thi 3 city need jacketing for the same offence against
t i yaiblic health as much as their Jersey confreres need it,
r the law t -.at-is violated and Ignored here Is as strin¬
gent aa Now Jersey's.

' he e uployment of half-educated, half-starved s.nd half-
c.= I. '.> y'Uths to mix the dor .orous drugs prescribed by
all physicians every day is one of the serious questions in
every city. Perhaps it is because growing competition,
1' exton or of the homoeopathic school of medicine, and
t -ance of the department stores into the business of
s-jl! r ratent medicines and toilet articles have so cut
down the profits of druggists that they are Inclined to make
g 1 it the expense of their employes. The drug store Is
r. .jonrr the certain road to wealth that it was when
1 rag-caohers bunch- the druggist with the plumber and
the ice man as a practitioner of extortion^ This would be
v lly to public advantage were it not that with the less-
e nng the profits of the calling there has come a distinct
d r-rioration in the character of the assistants hired to
put up prescriptions. Benjafnin Harrison's theory that
a cheap coat makes a cheap man may not be wholly tena¬
ble, but a cheap drug clerk is apt to have a hand in pre¬
wiring a shroud.

Th evil is one that deserves attention. The question
i- .. wheth&r ali registered pharmacists possess the quali¬
fications their business demands.

After a delay that i^ suspicious if
SECRETARY not damning, the Secretary of the
ucDD'-n-r Navy has made answer after a fashion
n tnuCll \ I

to the Journal s report or charges
MAKcS ANSWER, against those who had supervision of

the building of the battle ship Texas.
ft cannot have been forgotten that those charges were
r irply serious in character, and were pressed by persons
0r nr fj repUt^f some of them subordinates of Secretary
Herbert; nor that they have been responded to by Vice-
/ dmiral Brown and others with the grave accusation
that private shipbuilders, enraged by the loss of a.fatten¬
ing contract when the construction of the Texas was un¬
ci -taken by the Government, have prosecuted a conspir¬
acy of slander against the Gosport Navy Yard and those
in charge of it.

The e are important allegations, both in attack and in
c! -f' ?i. f. What does the Secretary of the Navy say con-
crning them? How satisfacl ry his statement is may be
judged by the fact that, in spite of it, Mr. Bailey on
Wednesday introduced into Congress a resolution provid-
i; r for a commission of inquiry into the whole muddled
matter.

In substance, Secretary Herbert merely "deniges of it,"
in imitation of the late Mrs. Sairy Gamp. He asserts that
the Texas was of the best r.ccepted type "when she was
d< igned," thus gracefully shifting any possible criticism

upon his predecessors in holding the portfolio; that all the
troubles of the Texas are due to "ill luck;" that Captains
Evans and Glass are of opinion that the'Texas is the best
boat of the squadron, and that "all this talk" is injuring
the prospects of "American shipbuilders seeking foreign
contracts."

Which is, of course, sufficient and perfectly satisfactory
explanation of the alleged facts that the Texas was built
after plans for a much smaller ship furnished for a great
sum by an English naval architect; that its bulkheads are

not strong enough to resist sea-water pressure a ten-pound
shot could cause; that the sanitary arrangements are inad¬
equate and dangerous to health; that the water condensing
machines are only half large and powerful enough, and
that in toto the Texas is a botch and a blunder. It also

explains, of course, the known fact that the Texas, in a

calm and tied to the Brooklyn d»>ck, sank unprotesting to
the bottom of the sea.-

Such being the case, the obvious remedy for all the

trouble, a remedy which has already been applied in the
case of Admiral Brown, is to forbid naval officers to talk
further for publication in relation to the Texas. It would
be more efficacious, naturally, if the prohibition could be
extended to the public and its mouthpieces, the news¬

papers, but this seems hardly practicable, even in consid¬
eration of the interests of American bidders for foreign
contracts.

The Journal has no wish to fight the

A WARNING FROM battle of last Autumn over again just

M'KINLEY'S now» butcannot refrain from calling
attention to the official report of the

STATE. results of the recent national election
in Ohio. This report should be of

comfort and cheer to all friends of bimetallism.
The total vote in Ohio was 1,020,107. In every county

there were both Democratic and Republican gains. The

gross Republican gain was 97,809, the gross Democratic
gain 138,963. Furthermore, according to the Secretary of

State, the only counties in which the Republican exceeded
the Democratic gain were those containing large cities or

iron making industries. In the agricultural districts and
in the small towns, where the voters were not easily
reached by ."inducements," not easily bulldoze i by threats
of deprivation of the means of subsistence, nor easily per¬
suaded by arguments that appealed only to the cloudy
minded, the cause of Bryan and birsavaUlsm enormously
increased the vote over Cleveland in 1892, and for Campbell
when Bushnell was elected Governor.

In the face of these facts, who shall say tJiat Democracy
wouli have fared better if it had renewed its allegiance to
the golden calf? ^

Citizens who have ighorantly sup-

ARE posed that when a taxpayer who offers

RAM RON)- c t0 become surety for a defeiidant in
^

the criminal courts the security he
WORTHLESS? schedules has available value must be

greatly surprised by the Implication
contained in the following statement by Assistant District-

Attorney Unger:
It has frequently been suggested that the bond given by a

surety should become it lien on his real estate. I feel that this

would be contrary to the theory of our Constitution and the spirit
of our laws, for there is not one man in a thousand who would

consent to tie up ln'8 property and prejudice his business interests

by entering |nto such a bond.

This signifies, if the Assistant District-Attorney has
been reported correctly, that under the present law, which
has a character for stringency, the scheduling of real prop¬
erty by an offering bondsman has neUher meaning nor

validity. Apparently it does no more tfran fo guarantee
the bondsman's existence as a taxpayer. If the defendant
fail to appear at the specified time and place for trial hi3
surety is not bound, but becomes merely a second de¬
fendant, against whom the people must prove a cause of
action before the amount of the bail bond can be collected
and applied.

In other and simpler terms, all bonds are straw bonds.
In view of this fact, if, indeed, it be a fact, Mr. Unger's

preposterous philosop 'sing about the "theory of our Con¬
stitution and the spirit of our laws" may be overlooked.
The vital point is to know whether the administration of
the law has so hampered the State as to deprive it of the
right to demand surety bonds that shall be worth some¬

thing. If that is so, the sooner the law is amended, or the
administration of it is corrected, the better. When the

privilege of bail is given it ought to be safeguarded so as

to protect the people as well as the defendant.

Mrs. Hetty Green's opinion of Mr.
HETTY GREEN Joseph H. Choate may not be and

probably is not quite unprejudiced.UN
But it partakes of her character for

MR CHOATE. shrewdness and sharpness, and is
therefore worth considering:

I see that they are booming: J. II. Choate for the Senate. Well,
he'll never get there. I am willing to make a bet on that. Mark

my words, that instead of going to the Senate, when the time
comes he will go to Europe. I grant you that he can talk and
that he is a man of tact, but he is no orator, such as Calhoun,
and as a lawyer he can never be compared with Webster. No,
nor Riifus Choate, either. Just see what ,T. Exarts Tracy and

Joseph H. Choate have done with my money. I don't belreve
that's the sort of man the people of this State want to liundle
their afc'airs. For thirty years I have been trying to get these
reform lawyers to give me justice, and I am as far off now as

ever. I have gone over the books myself, and I am pretty fair at
sccflunts. I conid make nothing of them. I even got an expert
from tlio Clearing House, and loeked him up in a room for two
weeks. He failed, too, and his failure drove hfm ill, because he
thought it was a reflection upon his ability. I tell you If I could
save Choate's soul I would earn my crown.

The first reflection these acid words bring up ia that if
Mr. Choate is clever enough to outwit Mrs. Green he must
be a very extraordinary man indeed. If that is so, the
State of New York can afford to overlook the possibility
that Mr. Choate is no such man as John C. Calhoun,
Daniel Webster or Rufus Choate. Besides, any of those
distinguished but defunct statesmen would be uneasy in a

body numbering in its membership a Calvin S. Brice and
an Arthur P. Gorman. Imagine one of them the colleague
of Mr. Murphy, of Troy!

But if Mr. Choate is not a Calhoun or a Webster, neither
ia he a Thomas Collier Piatt. Any port in a storm, says
the mariner driving before the tempest in the light of the
lightning's flash. Any man of capacity and honor, says
the State of New York, when facing the possibility that
Piatt may slip-into Hill's seat.

Emperor Saa caused it t<-» he announced that he is very
much annoyed over the eoart scandals. 1'iif ist.. ruler handles
scandals with nil the vigor employed by Mr. Harm-,1 in his war

on trusts.

Mr. Joseph Choate should see to it that all his exposed po"**
leal parts are well padded before he places himself in the hanc-s
of Mr. Piatt's legislators.

In addition to its other aliments the ci'ty of Chicago is ex¬
periencing a mild attack of the Cherry Sisters.

In the competition for sensationalism St. Louis is five murders
and one suburban train robbery ahead of Chicago.

Louise Beaudet
at the Olympia.

I am very fon<l of little Louise Beaudet.
I have seen her dozens of times, and she
has never failed. Yet there ha-* always been
something lacking. and I can't help thinking
that it has been the setting In which Miss
Beaudet ha? displayed her jewelled talents.
The rarest gems need very careful handling.
The Koh-l-Noor itself might fall Hat if badly
exhibited. Miss Beaudet has "supported
stars, and outshone them. She has done ad¬
mirably neat, artistic work, but nobody ever
flreworked it into overweening popularity.
The names of a dozen women who cannot
be compared with little Louise Beaudet in
point of merit are household words in this
land. She has been a model of discretion,
an artist in every sense of the word, and
yet.and yet.there has always been that In¬
tangible "something" standing in her way.
And now she has come back to us ard is

stationed at Olympia, and she is advertised
In a "repertory of songs that have made
(her the success of successes from Loudon
to Johannesburg'".which, if you are up -u

geography, you will know to be a very long
way. I went to Bee her, as I went to see

her at the Palace, in London. I enjoyed
her work very much, Indeed, and so did the
audience, but still there was always that
something. You felt that she could make
more of herself, and should make more of
herself.
She sang five songs."The Little 1* rencli

Milliner," "Un, Deux, Tro'V "I Do Not
Understand," "A Lesson i'J Kissing, and
the horrible "Jim-Jam" affair tfiat was first
Introduced to us by Ellallne Yerrfse it:
Excellency," at the Broadway iheatre.
And strange to say, It was this same Jim-
Jam" song that displayed M's- Beaudet
most advantageously, and won the appre¬
ciation of the audience. It is hard work
securing good songs, but there are such
things, you know. My own idea rs that
the simpler and more InsignLlcant the ditty
the easier, it is to work it into some sort
of artistic semblance, and impress it with
the stamp of Individuality. Yvette Gil¬
bert's success this season will not be the
stupid, maudlin, Incomprehensible song
w fitten for her by IUchepin and called "La
Glu," but the primitive, intelligible and
whistlesorae "My Pearl Is a Bowery Girl.
The public can see what she does with
that, even if they don't like the song.
And the public can see what Miss Beaudet
does with "Jim-Jam," even if they don't.
and they can't.like the song.
Louise Beaudet deserves success, and 1

am sure that she will have it. She is chic,
vivacious and Intelligent. She is a chain¬
ing artist. Her every word Is clearly and
meaningly uttered, and her gestures are

thoroughly Parisian. There Is one thing
that the little lady has to learn, and that
ig the value of repose. By repose I don't
mean stodgy apathy or pallid indifference.
I mean that large, lovely and cheeriul
appearance of perfect confidence in one's
efforts.
Miss Beaudet appears before her audience,

and.and.she is not quite sure of herself.
She ts so modest aud womanly that she is
not absolutely certain that she will please.
You see it. You wonder at it. But
such is the curious link that binds
performers to the audience that yOJ
yourself become nervous and discover
that you are strenuously anxious for
her to make a hit. I don't believe in unlim¬
ited self-assurance. That Is painful. A lit¬
tle of it, however, is absolutely necessary.
Faith hi ontfs-seK- ^-fa?-flrsi etemrot sfr*
success. It gives the quailty that we call
repose. The repose of Yvette Gullbert is
absolute. She may feel just as uncertain
about her audience as Miss Beaudet can

possibly do, but the audience never guesses
it. They see her standing there. In flu at fl-
mdo of placid superiority, looking calmly
ov«r their heads in semi-contempt, and im¬
mediately they settle down, convinced that
she is going to dominate tlieni by her arL
That conviction means so much.
Louise Beaudet must learn to dominate.

At present she clings. Clinging is very
nice, and all that sort of thing, but an
excellent artist like Miss Beaudet has a
perfect right to dominate. Instead of say-
ing.In her pretty French manner."Oh.
please like me! I'm trying so hard to
please you!" she should say, as Yvette'
says In her assured Parisian way, "You
fools! You can think yourselves very lucky
that I condescend to sing before you at
all. But I'll do It. just this time."
* The song "I Bo Not Understand" Miss
Beaudet rendered dellciously. It is not a
good song, because It has no well empha¬
sized melody; but Miss Beaudet gave it a
cspltal Interpretation. Every lino meant
something. Every gesture told a story.
And with all this, there were grace, lis-
someness and magnetism. Act "Jim Jam
succeeded mo.re completely. b<ecause it was
known; because it recalled other and less
enjoyable work, and because Miss Beaudet
threw herself into it less doubtfully. The
"topical verses" on the subject of Croker
and Blenheim Castle were not In very ex¬
cellent taste, and If I were Miss Beaudet
I should omit them. There are always
fools In any audience who will redemand
verses that deal with the cheap, trite sub¬
jects of the day, but Louise Beaudet can¬
not afford to cater to these fools. Plenty
of women can, but she Is rot one of them.
The Olympians very evidently like her.

I have never yet met anybody who didn't.
| Miss Beaudet's work is not cut out. SheI must either fan that liking Into a vigorous
affection or change it into virulent hate.I It Isn't enough to be placidly liked. It isi far better, to bo ferociously hated, andI better still to be adored. There are people
who hate Yvette Gullbert. but they will al-
ways ko to hear her.just to wonder why
she ever succeeded. Those who say, "\es,
she Is very nice, and pleasing," will never
go more than once.
Louise Beaudet is a subtle person, and I

am glad that she has attained the honor
of being conspicuously starred at Olympia.
She is quite worth it. She gives every¬
thing that she advertises to give, and Is
absolutely indefatigable. I advise every¬
body to go and hear this pert little, frolic¬
some damsel, who never loses diamonds, or
distributes copies of what eminent me'i
have said about her. or crowns herself
Queen of the May, mother, or.otherwise
seeks to meretriciously reach the public.
Such a woman deserves to dominate, and 1
hope that Miss Benudet will take lessons
in the art. It cannot be ve*y difficult, iind
there certainly can be no lack of Instruct¬
ors Ivv and smllax are all very well, but
the naim that stands erect and throws
its leaves into your face Is far more pop-
"'ln the meantime, go and hear "I Do Not
Understand," an 1-ahem!- J in-Jam
You will not fie startled, but you will be
pleased. ALAN DALE.

The Ubiyuitona Mr*. I^eajic.
[Topeka State Journal. 1

It wont make much difference to Mrs. Lease If
her home is sold.she Isn't there much.

A Cnrloas Fact.
[Detroit News.]

Ve haven't heard of any delegations visiting
f nton to urge Mark IJanna's appointment to
at thing.

THE LIST OF TO-NIGHT'S AMUSEMENTS.
ACADEMY OF MUSIC
AMERICAS THEATRE
BIJOU
BROADWAY T !:IEATK K.
BUOAUWAV MOIU IIA
COLITMBD S TIIEATKE,'
CASINO.
DALY'S,
EMPIRE THEATKE,
EDEN MUSKE.
FIFTTt AYE. THEATKE
GRAND OP El: A HOUSE
OAKRICK THKATHh
GARDEN TH EATKE.
HOYT'S THEATKE,
HERALD SQUARE.
HARLEM UPEUA HOUSli

Tv,-» Little Vagrant i

Cleopcrra
The Gay Mr. Liphtfo >t

lirian Dora
LL. The Geo/.er

For Fair Virginia
Jack and the Ueanstrdlc

, The Geislm
, Rosemary

. World in Wax
A Fool of Fortune

A Good Thing
Secret Service

Richard Manatt- Id
My Friend troin India
"The Girl trom Pnrin

Bohemia

BUP.Eil'S 14TH ST. MUSEUM, . Yaudevire
KEITH'S, Continuous Pcrt'on .'i ;;
ROSTER ft DIAL'S .... \> le
KNICKERBOCKER H. Becrhol.m lies
MKTROPOLlT.vN OPERA HOUSE. Grand
M Al-'ISoN SQUARE GARDEN Traveller's Fair

LYCEUM The Late M Caeteilo
IICKKAV HILL TIIKATltE. Myl«w Anon
OLYM l'I A.Mn'aic Ha.I, YuudeviUa. 8: P. M,;Whiter Garden, Lol Champeti". 11 -.00 P. M,
PEOPLE'S TilKA I'Rli,
PASTOR'S THEATRE,
STAR THEATKE,
THIRD AVE 111 EATKE,
WALLACE'S.
1-iTH ST. THEATRE.

WUcn London Sleeps
Vi ¦iile

Brother <or Brother
Arisriu

Ihe Ilogua'* C >nimty
1 he Cherry Picket a

A MOMENT WITH THE CHAPPIES,
BV CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.

APPY is the bride that the son shines
on, even if Wiring's woe, the beau¬
tiful snow, does make it a bit un¬

comfortable for the dcdding guests to get to

the shurch and the reception afterward.
Therefore Miss Fannie Tailer is to be

congratulated on the cloudless, smiling sky
that greeted her on her wedding morning
and continued long after pile had become
Mrs. Sydney Johnston Smith, in Grace
Church, yesterday afternoon.

If I could command such felicitous phrase
as the late Elliott Fitch Sbepard employed
in editorial comment 011 the marriage of his
daughter, Marie Louisa, to William Jay
Schieffelin, I would be pleased to write of
the eminent fitness of Mr. and Mrs. Sydney
Smith for eaqh other.
But I can't write as Colonel Shepard did,

and, therefore, I must content myself with
echoing the universal congratulations of
chappiedom.
Mrs. Smith has a tine, open-hearted, man¬

ly man for a husband, and Mr. Smith has a

beautiful, courageous and accomplished
woman for a wife.
Both can drive either four-in-hand or tan¬

dem, which precludes the possibility of the
stalling of the matrimonial coach, and mini¬
mizes the probability of discussion as to the
proper handling of the domestic reins.
With such a union of love1, youth, money,

position and athleticism to look upon, is it
any wonder that the sun shone so energet¬
ically all day long yesterday?
In the beautiful corridors of the Waldorf

I hear it whispered that William Ever De¬
lectable Stokes is not feeling as kindly' to¬
ward George Creighten Webb as the ad¬
mit able pood nature of the brother of the
brother-in-law of the Vnnderbllts would
warrant.

f don't know just what it is all about,
but there is red in little Willie's eye, and
when that's the case the derails always
And their way into print at some time or
other.
The casus belli had its origin in Bussia

at the coronation of the Czar, when
Crelghton did something that was offensive
to Willie.
You see, Creighton was over there Me-

Aillsterlng the Americans that had come to
the show, and Willie thinks that the Little
Brother of the Rich drew the line on the
wrong side of the Alphabet Stokeses.
Whether that is true or not I can't say,

but Willie has drawn his shining machete
and th/6 moon is dripping bipod.

Some of the newspapers in this town
need to get. a move on. They, a re so slow
they couldn't keep up with a one-horse
hearse.
Two weeks ago the Journal published the

details of a row between James J. Van
-f03® -S!£

Dhu Cameron over the plumbing in the
New York house which the latter fet to
the former.
Yesterday certain of "our esteemed con-

temporaries" resurrected the story, warmed
it over and served it as an entree to their
readers.
The only new feature was the addition of

a ghost In Van Alen's present house, on
the authority of "a friend of Van Alen's
butler."

I don't know anything about the trust¬
worthiness of the source of information,
but the storv had certainly been dead
long enough to warrant the assumption of
a ghost.
Mrs. Astor probably heaved a sigh of re¬

lief yesterday when she got the news
that her daughter, Mrs. Coleman Drayton,
had really become Mr-. Ocorge Halg, al¬
though Mr. George Haig is only a London
whiskey merchant.
The Haig family, however, is said to be

able to trace Its history to the last King
of the PictS, A. D. 800, and "to claim its
pedigree from Petrus Dehaga of Bermesyde,
in 1150." .»

Of cour.-e, this isn't quite up to the As¬
tor genealogy, which traces in an unbroken,
fur-lined stretch to lidward the Confessor,

but it's pretty good for a whiskey dealer
and the bridegroom of a divorcee.
What is of more consequence to us chap¬

pies who quencli our rampant thirsts With
Scotch and soda is thrtt the Hnig family
has been engaged in the business of distil¬
ling whiskey for more than a hundred
years!

It's the age of the whiskey, and not the
family, that interests us, and that Is why
wo all drank that beverage in toasting the
bride last nlc,'ht.
Another notable point in this important

international union ol° fur and firewater,
both deadly enemies of cold and su creative
of the luxuries of life, is the appcaranca
of the Countess Zborowski as Mrs. Dray¬
ton's bridesmaid.
The Countess is that distinguished lady

who was born Carey, married the Baron
de Stuers, and went through divorce pro-
ceedings quite as entertaining as those of
Mrs. Drayton herself, in order to wed
Elliott Zborowski, who owns the Broad¬
way Theatre and other property in this
city, and whose dovil-Miay-care riding to
hounds first won the heart of Mine. De
Stuers.

1 am pleased to read that the Countess
looked well in an apple-green costume, and
that the honeymoon burst with rare ef¬
fulgence through the clouds of divorce at
the wedding breakfast, that followed.
The metaphor is a trifle mixed, I;ut not

nearly so nuuoh as n tiumber of other
things connected with this remarkable
marriage ceremony.
B4rrowe? Tut, tut! Borrowe isn't in

it, and never was, except iu the foolish
imagination of Coleman Drayton.
Some people are ai'wayo trying to make

a row.
On the mere allegation that Mr. and

Mrs. Oliver Belmont mistook the date of
an Invitation to dine with Mrs. '"Stuyve"
Fish and turned up on the wrong evening
when Mrs. Pisli was entertaining the Clem¬
ent Moores, the Christopher Roberts and
the Fred Kernoehans, we are now asked
to believe that nobody at tHe table spoke
to Mrs. Belmont but the hostess.

It is quite true that some very ill-bred
things are done by our chappies and chap-
plsettes, but nothing approximating anch
boorlshness as that could over have hap¬
pened at the table of Mrs. "Stuyve" Fish,
or that of anybody else, whore only
ladies and gentlemen were present.

Frank Wltherbee's political peace dinner
Wednesday night is only a corollary of
Lissie Stewart's anxious presence about
the Fifth Avenue Hotel of late.
Frank is Lissie'^ brother-in-law, and if

something political doesn't rome Lissie's
way bt>fore long I shall be disappointed.
Peace hath its victories no less repowned

1 ilTtlii \t il*.

The death of Herrmann, the prestidigita-
feur, will be regretted by many a chappie,
for the magician was a prime favorite with
innumerable clubmen.
He was a jolly, good-natured fellow and

vastly fond offpractising his tricks 011 his
friends.
His favorite amusement was draw poker,

and he generally lose, although his skill
at sleight-of-hand created the impression 'n
some minds that he r-ouhl win easily.
Herrmann, howevt never mixed presti¬

digitation and poker, which is more than
can be said of some men I know who are

not professional magicians.
The last time I saw him, hardly more

than a week ago, he had his customary
joke at my expense, and that caused me to
say:
"When you die, Herrmann, you will be

teacSlug the devil new tricks."
"Sure>" was his laughing reply.
But now i-kat he is d^ad and I recall the

many kind things he did, the help that he

gave to the poor and the hungry, I reckon
that he has probably found some o! er

occupation moreN in accord with the gen¬
erally accepted idea of what is due a good
man after death.

FROM THE YELLOW KID'S DIARY.
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OISDAY.Say de< diary I alnt rote
nottin on yer s: o;vy pages fer a long
time cause me snsslety frens Is

rushln me so swift lately.Hnlly gee Its
fierce de way I go rushln around from one

o dem sussiety fimksLuns to de odder. Las
nlte I went ter dat Bazzarr at de Waldorf
an say I'll haf ter quit de whole blssuess If
de sweet golls dont quit runnln after me so

much. I seen me fren Mrs Eddie Gould
sellin flowers an I sez gee vi^iy dont ye let
some one sell tings wot needs de dough
but dey gimme a big rose an to'.e it wuz

fer de red cross sisters. I guess do Tilcca-
donna sisters needs It more worse dan dem
red cross sisters does. Well I eouldnt stay
dere cause I had a engagmint at de Madi¬
son Square Garden _to de Travelling Men's
Fair so I climbed over all de snow drifts
till I got to Mr Madison's Square wich
aiut square n tiill cause its nil kinds of
shapes an I elbode my weigh In ter de
Mhdison Square Garden wlch aint no gar¬
den a tall cause Its a big house full o peepel
and tings an noise a:i gee its great an say
alnt dem drummers jist luvely fellers.dey
blowerl me off to beat de band. I didnt see

110 drums but 1 seen de drummers and I
seen de Subway I'iayzants and all dem

streets o Klro an Egyptian dantzers from harlem. One fair Fatima wit dark ori¬
ental eyes was a goil named grade Williams wot I used to 110. Say. Liz I dont like
Egyptian music pause Its got such different tunes frum de Bowery an no woids ter It.
Dat dutchman wot rote all dem songs wit
out wolds wuz lazy or else he wasnt no

huss'er fer wolds is cheap but i wuz taikln
about dat fair.well Liz I went. In where
they had a fceauty show and dey wuzzent
a goil in dat joint dat whz one, too. tree
wit you deer Liz. But gee I wlsht I had
my goat up dere say I wud have put him
ter woik mockln some o dem golls wot was

sellin chanties in tings, if I go up dere
again I am goin to git my leg put in a

sling. I seen peeple at dat fare wot had
handles to dere leg so it cud be pulled
easy, dere wuz one room fer de press
and dey had free drinks up dere and dere
is whe^e de press wuz.too.it wuz a case
o press presser pressest. I trew a few
buns an beers in ter me face an den went
out an hired a slay ter bring me home
an now deer dlry I must call me man an
be put to bed sd good nit«.

Mr. Frohman's
Lyceum Programme.

If you go into the Lyceum Theatre at an

early hour in the evening you are liable to
And people stalking around the stage in
a most serious manner, talking at each
other in tones of solemn import and finally
attaking one another in a bloodthirsty,
one-two-three, up-and-down-the-stage fash¬
ion, to which we are all accustomed,
These people are clad in classic garb, and
there are two who take part in the duel
which brings the curtain-raiser to a close.
They nr-; easily distingrished by the duel¬
ling shirts which they wear, and when on.
of them is stabbed.it's a wonder he holds
out so long with his slight knowledge of
fencing.he falls to the ground and has only
time to explain everything not known -to
the audience before the pale rider seizes
him. That is the end of "The Wife of
Willoughby," a romance !n one act by
Theodore Burt Sayre and Helen Bogart.
It I'd merely the curtaift-ralser, but it is
not a piece calculated to add to the cheer
of a Lyceum evening.
After the duel comes a new and original

comedy by Sydney Grundy, entitled, "The
Late Mr. Castello," and this serves to in¬
troduce some of the principal actors in thU
year's company. They are not like some

of the actors that have graced the Lyceum
stage In other years, but a certain mourn¬

ful and reminiscent interest attaches ltseli
to many of them by virtue of their name?,
which have been familiar in former years
to Xew York playgoers.
In fact, if reems to me that Mr. Frohm.in

ha . studied the methods of Mr. Bok, of the
Ladles' Home Journal, and lins attempted
something in th« line of "relations of celeb¬
rities" which has been employed with
such telling effect by the literary king of
Philadelphia.
For example, although we do not find in

this year's Lyceum Company Miss Cayvan,
Mr. Kelcey, Mr. Le Moyne or Mr. Fritz
Williams, we find Mr. James K. Ilackett,
who is a relation of the Hackett who used
to play Fnlstaff to the delight of Abraham
Lincoln and his contemporaries and to the
brother of that famous actor who used to
sentence criminals to long terms of Im¬
prisonment. and has since gone to his re¬
ward, a circumstance which we who at¬
tend theatres constantly are frequently
called upon to deplore.
Then there is Joseph Wheelock, Jr., the

son of Joseph Wheelock, Sr., who was for
many decades one of the most active and
promising young Romcos known to the
American stage. I have seen him many a

time and oft, not only on the Itialto, but
In various heroic and romantic parts, and
I distinctly recall him as the leading m?.n
in the company of Miss Nard Almalne. a

preadamite actress, whose fame is lndls-
solubly connected with the early history of
t.lie Fifth Avenue Theatre. Mrs. Charles
Wolcot is the wife of Mr. Charles Wolcot,
and Miss Mary Mannering is the daughter
of the late Mr. Guy Mannering, whose
fame ')»« been spread abroad by Sir Walter
Scott.
The piece in which these actors and their

associates disport themselves at the Lyceum
lias been cunningly constructed by Mr. Sid¬
ney Grundy, a playwright who seems to
keep a keen eye on the popular taste, and
lias not been blind to the fact that plays
overflowing with wit and epigram or their
counterfeits have enjoyed a distinct vogue
ou the English speaking stage within the
past decade. There is very little plot to
"Thr> Late M'- Cofctello." l£ f°r'f it seem*

to be the authoc's purpose to divert the at¬
tention of the audience from the plot and
centre it in the bright and brilliant epigram
with which the piece abounds. This epi¬
gram makes a distinct impression on the
audience, eliciting constant ripples of
laughter and whispered comments of the
most favorable description from all parts of
the house. As that is the specific mission
of bright and brilliant epigram in this vale
of tears, it seems ungracious to pursue- the
subject further, but ray conscience compels
me to add that the wit and humor of the
piece are of the same artificial nature,
though superior in quality, to the wit and
humor that were so highly praised by the
admirers of Oscar Wilde's dramas which
contained them. And I will remark in pass¬
ing that those much admired dramas have
passed away forever.
No man who understands the technique

of humor or has followed it as a trade, can
sit through 'The Late Mr. Castello" with
out seeing how simple and primitive all
its humor is. Wit, to be genuine, should be
woven Into the very walk of a play, but
in seeing this piece we can understand
how the dramatist first wove his plot, and
then went over it with a pot of gold paint
and touched up every projecting point wit h
a splash of epigram. I have seen fences
treated In the same way, and the effect
was just as good as Si'dney Grundy ever

dreamed of.
The piece is Indifferently acted, but I

doubt if a better company could make
much more of it than Mr. Froliman's play¬
ers do. Mr. Ilackett is tall and slender,
and I find him rather a pleasing actor, a
sort of William Favershani, with a comic
trend of thought. Mr. Wlieelock is a young
man of the London Stock Exchange order,
for whom it is not difficult for a profes¬
sional humorist to provide epigrammatic
lines that will lilt an English audience.
Even here his references to "shares" and
the "state of the market" and the "funds"
and things of that sort ore fairly well com¬

prehended by his hearers. He has his full
share of the gold paint epigram which
crests the protruding points of the dialogue.
Mrs. Wolcot has, it seems to me, even

more than her share of the stock of epi¬
gram, but in view of her years and long
and honorable term of service, to say noth¬
ing of the fact that she enacts the part of
n widow, she is fairly entitled to It. I
will add that she ennunclates the points of
her epigrams with vivid distinctness.
Mr. Felix Morris, who stands on h's own

legs, as he Is the relation of nobody but
himself, so far as I can learn, plays what
is known to the stage as a "character"
pnrt, /by which Is meant something that Is
never seen in real life. He plays it in the
manner well known to the stage of this
century, and the minute we see him appear
we know that he is playing a character
part. A great deal of his time is occupied
iu simulations of mental embarrassment
and physical terror, which enlist the aid
of his consummate and mimitic art. A
great many character actors have been seen
in roles similar to his in various Xew
York thefttres during the past thirty years.
It has been noticed that they play the:ti all
In the same way.a way that has won for
Itself the sanction, and even the laurel?
of more than one generation of playgoers.

JAMES L. FORD.

Truth from lileedingr Kunnaa.
[Atchison Globe. I

That man never lived who had any infiuene#
over his wtfe the week before Christmas.

"Hysterical Receptivity."
[Detroit News.]

Congressman Dinglcy's attitude may be de¬
scribed as one of almost hysterical receptivity.


